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gaining the whole parish. Other days I wrote ; and, in
the early stages of my ministry, on the evenings of
these days, I spent time occasionally at social parties;
but far more frequently I spent my leisure in read-
ing extensively, and often to a late hour, in litera-
ture and in my favorite subject of philosophy. In
the winter I paid special attention to the families in
the town district. Having announced on the previous
Sabbath the locality in which I meant to visit, say, Cadger
Hillock, I found all the people waiting for me, except
those engaged in the factories, who had to take their places
in the works. I took down the names of all in each
household, inquired whether the young were attending a
day school and a Sabbath class. I spoke briefly to them,
putting a few questions, and commonly joining in prayer.
I appointed a meeting in the evening at eight o'clock, never
in a rich man's house, commonly where there was an aged
or a bed-rid person. We had usually the whole people
of the district attending. I gave an address on some
practical subject. The whole exercise lasted one hour.
In this way I got acquainted with the young and the old,
and prompted children to join our Sabbath classes, and
those a little further advanced in life to join my class for
the young above fifteen years of age.

I visited the country district in the summer. After
an early dinner, I started on horseback (I always kept a
good stout horse), and put up at a selected farm-house,
where the horse was sure to get a feed of corn. I visited
all the afternoon in the district, and paid special atten-
tion to the young and the infirm. At five or six o'clock
I was sure to have a grand tea provided at the place at
which I had left my horse. At half-past six the wholebsence.novel.y a pang it has cost me                         f tll^
